YOGI BEAR 


YoU SEE WHAT HE'S DOING, You THINK I’M KIDDING? IVE 


BOO BOO? I CAN PAINT EVEN GOT PLENTY OF TALENT L ay 
BETTER THAN THAT! 


[aust WAIT...ONE OF COME ON, BOO BOO! RANGER SMITH 
THESE DAYS TLL BE HAS BEEN SUPPRESSING OUR 
FAMous! ‘\. GENIUS LONG ENOUGH! 


‘, —— 
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RANGER SMITH, G00 BOO AND I J THIS TIME YOU [You've GOT A NERVE 
DEMAND OUR RIGHTS! CAN'T REFUSE! (TELLING ME WHAT 0 


= NOW GET OUT OF HERE AND \] 
= DON'T COME BACK WITH ANY 1 
BU /_MORE RIDICULOUS DEMAND: | 


I'M GOING TO WRITE TO 
MY CONGRESSMAN ! 


ISATER..- HUH? JUST OVER 
ONE DUMB 
IT THIS TIME, EERE 
SMITH! THEY'VE 
STARTED A 
CONGRESSIONAL 
L} INvESTIGATION 


DON'T ARGUE WITH ME, SURE, CHIEF. HMM! T'LL PRETEND TO. 
SMITH! YOUR JOB ISTOTAKE \ WHATEVER YOU LET YOG) HAVE HIS WAY 
CARE OF THAT BEAR AND ALL SAY, CHIE! I 
THE OTHER ANIMALS IN THIS, 

PARK! 


RANGER SMITH, 
Tite GOING TO 
JUSTIFY YOUR 
FAITH IN ME! 
you'LL SEE! 


Hiji]/ 2 ONLY HOPE 
IS AT HAND! Fi : : HE'S GOT AS 
MUCH TALENT 

AS HE HAS 

CONCEIT! , 


. 


AND, NOW, BOO BOO, THE GREAT MOMENT 


( Bau! 17S ALL \ HE HAS NO 
BAH! ITS ALL BSA 


LT INVITED 
EVERYONE, YOGI, 
AND PUT UP THE 

SIGNS ANNOUNCING 


THOSE IDIOTS DIDN'T LIKE ) 
MY PAINTINGS, BOO Boo! 


AM T Too LATE TO VIEW YOUR. 
PAINTINGS, SIR? IAM MR, 


WOULD YOU PERMIT ME 
10 SEE YOUR WORK, SIRZ 


7 WELL, CHIEF, z GAVE |] THIS TIME I GOT HIM! 
THAT STUPID BEAR HIS Be { OG! WILL NEVER GET 
CHANCE AND AS I OUT OF LINE 
EXPECTED, HE WAS AGAIN! 
A BIG FLOP! = 


YOUR PAINTINGS ARE SUPERB, MY 
FRIEND! You/RE A GENIUS! 


S-SURE...BUT ID 
BETTER TELL RANGER. 
SMITH FIRST! 


YOU GOOFED, SMITH { 
FIND YOG/ BEAR OR 
YOURE THROUGH!/ 


I THINK I KNOW ~“ 
WHERE YOGI 1S, 
SiR! 


“(. I HOPE You'RE RIGHT ABOUT 
THIS, BOO Boo! 
I HOPE SO, TOO, 
RANGER SMITH! 


WELCOME, GENTLEMEN! WHAT CAN \ <> \(_ KIDNAPING 1S A SERIOUS 
we I DO TO SERVE You? Ki Z _ CRIME, MISTER! 
: A 7 


v 


I DON'T KNOW HOW YOU FOUND 
ME OUT BUT SINCE YOU HAV! 


“EZ TOOK THE TROUBLE 
‘TO READ YOUR 2 
CONTRACT, YO6!! YOURE 


B\ YOUR FRIEND, YOGI! TIE 


THEM UP, Boys! 


THIS 1S ALL 

ACCORDING TO 
B00 BOOS PIAN, 
YOGI! IF THE NEXT] 

<Z\ PARTOF HIS 
PLAN FAILSy 
WE'RE DONE 

FOR! 


B00 BOO IS AN 
EXPERT AT CHEWING 
APART KNOTS, : 
RANGER SMITH 


DON'T LET RAMBRENDT 
RING THAT LITTLE 
BELL, YOG!! 


Bl [sei orucnecea ae 

Li‘ 
xe 
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HERES THE SECOND PART 
peenbue PLAN, BOO BOO! 


YOGI, TLL ADMIT I WASN'T VERY 
FAIR To YOU TWo AND TM SAYI 
ITIN MY REPORT! 


MY PAINTINGS WERENT 

THAT TERRIFIC BUT 

iT GOT USA LOT OF 
PUBLICITY! 


OFFERED SUCH YUMMY, 
GCODIES BEFORE! 


There are a lot of people in this world who are 
forgetful. Sometimes we want to be polite about 
this condition so that we merely say that they are 
absent minded. Thus we always think of the ab- 
sent minded profess It was raining very hard. 
And the rain drops came down all over his cloth- 
ing. When he arrived home in this soaked condi- 
tion, his wife was sorry for him. 

“You: know, my dear,” she said to him, “You 
were carrying your umbrella all the time in your 
left hand." 

“Just absent minded,” he sighed. ‘To think 
I had it there all the time. Next time I will 
carry it in the other hand.” = 

You guessed it! He did just that but the next 
time when it rained he forgot he had it in the 
other hand, In fact he looked for the umbrella 
in his left hand. And since it wasn't there, he 
figured he had left it home. Never even bothered 
to see that it was in his other hand. 

Sometimes this condition begins when you are 
very*young. Little Peter went with his mother to 


Orchard Beach. Ten minutes after they arrived, . 


he was lost, A policeman spotted him and took 
him to the lost-and-found section. : 

“What's your name?”’ asked the Matron. 

“J forgot,” he told her in a very very sad tone 
of voice, e ~ : 
“Where do you live?’ she continued. “You 

shoulu. know that.” : 

“T know I live someplace,” he admitted. “But 
I forgot that too. Gee, I got a bum memory.” 

However, she was alert and spotted a name and 
address tag on his wrist. So he was returned to 
his mother. But Peter continued with his forget- 
fulness. 

“Why didn’t you do your homework?” his teach- 
erasked him. : 

“I forgot I had it. So if I forgot I had it to do 
then I couldn't do it. I’m very sorry.” 

So that afternoon she wrote the assignment for 
Him on a sheet of paper and put it in his pocket. 
Next day when he came to class she asked for his 
homework. 

“Y’m sorry I couldn't do it,” he explainedto her. 
“I knew you wrote it on a sheet of paper for me. 


: But I forgot where 1 put the sheet of paper. 


Determined was this teacher to help Peter. So 
again she wrote out the homework assignment. Put 
it in the left pocket of his coat. Then she took 
a string and tied it around his thumb. 

“When you look at that string it will remind 
you that the paper with your homework is in your 
left pocket.” ; 

. “Thank you very much,” he told her. “I will: 
remember what you said. I will do the homework’ 
this time.”” 
So came the next day and again Peter had no, 
homework done. é 
“All you had to do was to look at the string: 
to remember where the paper was with the home- 
work you had to do,” she reminded him. 
*‘Now you tell me,” he sighed. ‘I saw the 
string on my finger. I showed it to my mother, 
But I forgot why you put it there.”” q 
Poor Peter! He was always forgetting things, 
They even took him to the specialists. But alas, 
the tests only showed that he was a very bright 
oy. 

“We only forget what we want to forget 
parents were told. “He will remember what. 
wants to remember. So don’t worry.” 


And Peter grew up, Always forgetting thin; q 
to do. Then one day his rich Uncle in Africa 
came to this country. To take the nice young; 
man back to the bush country. Going to give! 
him the treat of his life. 


“We are going on a Safari,” said hi 
“We are going to hunt the lions. You will ki 
lion and bring back his skin to show ail - 
friends.” 


So they flew across the waters to Africa. Anc 
they went looking for lions. And then Peter sput- 
ted the lion coming at him, He aimed his rifle 
very carefully. Pulled the trigger. But nothing 
happened. He forgot to load his rifle. What’ hap- 
pened? The lion looked at him and laughed.’ 
“"We heard about you even out here. We call 
you Forgetful Peter. Next time, better luck! 
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DIXIE, MR. JINX HAS e/ YEAH, HE'S BEEN 

BEEN LOSING HIS GIVING US A 

TEMPER A LOT REAL BAD TIME! 
LATELY / 


I'M GOING To 


EVERYONE 1S AGAINST ME 
PUT A STOP 


BECAUSE I TAKE IT EASY 
ON DIXIE ANDO PIXIE / 


DID YOU HEAR THAT? 
IT'S WORSE THAN 
Tr THOUGHT nh 


I'VE GOT AN IDEA, 
PIXIE/ LISTEN... 


WOW! vic THAT LL DAZZLE HER WIT’ FooT- 
SWINGING CAT / if 


. AND THEN DINNER SOME- 
WHERE QUIET WITH SOFT MUSIC 
BONE AFTER THAT A MOVIE 7 


TERS WHATEVER YOU SAy, 

JUST PROMISE TO BE KIND Cs ue BEAUTIFUL’ I SHALL 

TO YOUR FRIENDS, PIXIE ore RETURN IMMEDIATELY / 
AND DIXIE / 


I COULD FORGIVE ANY- 
THING EXCEPT INTERFERING 
IN ANY LOVE LIFE / 


WE'VE WRITTEN TO ALL THE 
NEWSPAPERS ASKING FOR 
JOBS, BOO BOO! 


T'VE ALWAYS 


WE GOT AN ANSWER TO 
OUR APPLICATION, Yos} ! 


LETS See! THE 
EDITOR SAYS HES 
FAVORABLY IMPRESSED 
BY OUR LETTER AND 
WANTS TO SEE US 
RIGHT AWAy ! 


LETS GO ASK RANGER }: 

SMITH IF WECAN _403 
BECOME STAR Je 
REPORTERS! 


“YOU'RE RIGHT! RANGER 
SMITH MIGHT NOT LET 


eer aoe US BE STAR REPORTERS! 


THINK FAST, YoGi! 
HERE COMES 
RANGER SMITH 

RIGHT Now! 


I SEE HIM BUT 
I CAN'T THINK OF 
ANYTHING! 


I DON'T KNOW WHY NOT; PAL! 


I KNOW! WE'LL TRICK 
HIM INTO LETTING DS 
LEAVE JELLYSTONE 


WHAT ARE YOU TWO 

BEARS UP TO NOW 2 

DON'T LIE, YOGI, L CAN 
ALWAYS TELL WHEN, 


‘HERE; RANGER SMITH! READ IT 
YOURSELF! THIS LETTER WILL 
EXPLAIN EVERYTHING! 


YN Spire oF THis HMM! WELL,T GUESS \ ei] 
LETTER, I CAN'T BELIEVE WHAT CAN WE THAT CAN'IT'DO ANY] 
THEY'LL GIVE YOU A30B LOSE? LET US GO HARM! GO AHEAD 

ON THE PAPER! 4 AND TRY, ANYHOW! Z 


> = a 
CROSS YOUR y tS 
FINGERS, BOO Boo! T-TM SHAKING Fj 
A-ALL OVER 
y-yoo! !! 


V We'RE YOUR NEW STAR 
REPORTERS, BOSS! 


IL NEVER WROTE THAT I YOu WANT AJOB? 
WANTED NEW REPORTERS | REPORT BACK HERE IN 


UH, WAIT, YOU TWO... THE MORNING AND START 
kaa CLEANING THE OFFICE! 


PAPER REPORTERS 
START AT THE BOTTOM, 


THIS MAY BE OUR 
BIG CHANCE! 


THERE THEY ARE SABO- 
TAGING THE BRIDGE! TAKE 
SOME PICTURES QUICK, BOO 
: BOO—THEN GO. 
BACK To THE 
OFFICE AND WAIT, 


we 
IN ANONYMOUS PHONE 
TIP HAS LED THE BOyS 
TOA BIG STORY--- 


EXCUSE ME, BOYS! CAN 
YOU GIVE ME YOUR NAMES 
FOR MY PAPER? : 


YES, THIS |S THE STAR 
REPORTER! WE'LL BE 
THERE INASIFFY! + 


ALL RIGHT, 
yoo! ! 


SCRAM, OTTO! 
THAT GLY'S 


ASKIN’ TOO MANY 
QUESTIONS! 


YEAH! HE MAY 
s BE A cop!! 


HOLD iT; L WANT TO 
ASK YOU MORE 
QUESTIONS! 


a eed 


ARREST THAT MAN, E 
OFFICER, HE WAS TRYING j 


‘TO WRECK THE BRIDGE! 


N : 
t” PHEW! VE YS 
GOT HIM, 
My FRIEND} ie 


7 i 


— 


_CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE. 


V 
BOSS, YOGI TOLD ME \| 
TO BRING THESE 
PICTURES! HE'LL HAVE 
JHE REST OF THE 
STORY LATER} 


THE JOB! A COUPLE OF 
BEARS CAME SNOOPIN! 
AROUND AND WE HADDA 


mers 
——aee 


YOU MEAN YOU RAN 
AWAY FROM A PICTURES, LA\ 
WHERE'S 


THIS WAY, BOO BOC 


JO CATCH TH TEUR HOW COME 
“ATCH THE SABOTE| Rani 


SAY WE, 


| PAFTER KNOCKING ON 
LOTS OF DOORS... 


WOULD YOU LIKETOSEEA ) _____/ no! AND 
MOVIE TITLED THE BEARS’ 
NET? 


THEY'LL DO ANYTHING : UH, CHIEF, THOSE WERE 
TO PUBLICIZE THEIR THE TWO BEARS WHO SAW 
CRUMMY MOVIES! US ON THE BRIDGE! 


[( DON'T LET THEM 
GET AWAY! 


IWE WRAPPED UP THE CASE, BOO BCO! 
NOW, WE'LL HAUL THESE GUYS To THE 
POLICE AN THEN GO TOTHE OFFICE 

P WITH THE BIG STORY! 


STOP THE PRESS! WE'VE GOT” YOU BEARS 
A FRONT PAGE STORY !! = REALLY ARE STAR. 


HOW MUCH  \/ DON'T BOTHER ME| 
FOR THIS SENSATIONAL 1S THAT IN ABOLIT MONEY. (T'S 
STORY, YOU NOW RATE | MONEY, 0552) THE GLORY OF BEING 
A BYLINE! ASTAR REPORTER 
THAT YOU SHOULD 
THINK ABOUT! 


WE LIKE THE GLORY 
OF EATING A SQUARE 
MEAL BETTER, BOSS! 

COME ON, BCO B00, 

WE'RE GOING BACK 


I THOUGHT THERE WERE IF THERE 
LOTS OF BEARSIN JELYSTONE( ARE I DON'T 
PARK, DEAK. SEE ANY! 


is 


Han. THEY WANT A 

HEADWAITER AT RICARDO'S 

CAFE / HEADWAITERS MAKE 
A LOT OF BREAD! 


MY GOOD MAN YOUR 
TROUBLES ARE OVER! You've! 
FOUND THE HEADWAITER 
YOUVE BEEN SEEKING / 


THAT WOULDN'T 


PUT IT THIS WAY,ONE OF 
BE ENOUGH 


MY DEAREST HOBBIES |S 
BATING..AT LEAST THREE, 
TIMES A DAY FOR YEARS/ 


EXCEPT I NEED 
A HEADWAITER| 
RIGHT AWAY / 


VERY WELL, 
I SHALL RETURN 
IN A MINUTE / 7 


vida go 


an. 


They’ LL WAIT! you'RE GONNA ae 
WHAT YOU'VE GOT COMING FIRST 4 


PLEASE 
ACCEPT MY 
RESIGNATION, 
I'M LEAVING: 


EXCUSE ME, FELLAS, T‘ve 
G-GOT CUSTOMERS 
WAITING OUT THERE! 


/’ SORRY, SIR, BUT THERE'LL 
BE A ‘SLIGHT DELAY IN 


TROUBLE WITH THAT JOB 
IS THERE'S NO EETEEMENT, 


CINDY, MY DEAR, 1 d 2 HOW DELIGHTFUL, YORI! ) 
WISH TO TAKE YOU \ TLL BE READY INA 
y MINUTE! 


TO DINNER! 


TUK DISCOVERED 
WT ACUTTLE WHILE) 
AGO.WLET'S EAT 
BEFORE RANGER! 
SMITH RUINS. 


CINDY... WAIT ‘TILL < DID \T ALL 


EVERYTHING'S KEADY, YOG| WHERE f 
YOU SEE IT! YUMMM! ) ICOME FROM‘ 


SMITH, YOU IDIOT! YOU DIDN'T 
LEME THE FOOD WHERE Yoe)! 
BEAK COULD STEAL IT,DID Your! 


TVE GOT THE PICNIC SITE ALL \ | 
SET UF MR.SIMPSON. THE | 
TABLE IS SET.NOW T'LL TAKE 
THE PUBLICITY aa tes 


WE'RE TOO LATE!\HEWONTT EAT Y 
YOR) BEAR |S MUCH, MR. 
BAe THE SIMPSON! 


ALL THE 
FOOD ON THE FS 
TASLE |S 
WAX! 


